



The 
war is 
over... 


We're 


supposed}^ 
to have 
peace, 


Oh, 

father 


.IB 

% 

give me 
strength 
.../ 
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Welcome 

back... 


such 
divine 
power 
was too 
great 
for 

mortal 

flesh. 


mm with 

^ the 
Civil 
War a 
these distant 
soldiers, mem- 


People 
grew to 
fear it 
and its 
corrupting 
influence. 


once 
heralded 
as Gods 
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Hey, 

Panny's 

back/ 


IT'S 
NOT 
THAT 
I RAN 
AWAY. 


CAME 

HERE 

TO 

MEET 

HIM. 































QJ'O 
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They 

wouldn't 

kill 

unless 

they 

absolutely 

had... 


Plus, 


roooaR 
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JshouldJ 
I... 


Cap’n... 

tell 

me... 


should g 
we... 


WJT _. 

have 


■ ... i 

died 


































That's 


the bounty 


the new 


government 


and army 


placed on 


Panny's 


head 


Should be just 


enough for you 


all to get out 


of this town. 











































































































...AU! 
NANG ON 
A MINUTF, 
1 LFFT MY 
THINGS 

at rue 

5ALOON 


UFY! 
NAIT 
FOR MF 
PLFASF, 
UANU! 
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UJ = U=LyLM-kd- 
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ran 
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nice 
to have 
a proper 
shower 


Don't worry. 
I'll com back 
alive. 



(it sounds lflenllst 
like the asan 

government lncarnate • 



will support the j 



orphanage... / 
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It's 

already 

dark 

out/ 


Are you 
all right? 

You seemed 
to be 
having a 
nightmare 
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Hm 


Uhm.„ 

Hank... 


Thanks/ 
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After 
all... 


he's 
itching 
for a 
fight. 


knew 


: I You're 

going to 
kill him 

I aren't too, 
you? 













































to t!)e X5an6onc8 

Sacre5 leasts 




■ MFACEP-L^ 

MWITHNOj. _ 

^OBSTRUCTION, 


r HEJBUILTTHIst 
mWITHOUTr*— 
lPAYING. HEEPl 
MTOlTlHAE:ORX 
RESOURCES... 


I It's 
[ gonna 
be 

danger- 
| ous in 
\ there. 


'Chapter 3: The Minotaur’s Fortress(Ft. 2) 













































































































Every¬ 

thing 

would 

startle 

and 

frighten 
him, y 


Not the 
type you'd 
expect to 
live long 
in battle. 


putting 
him in 
greater 
danger. 


So I 
taught 
him 

how to 
survive. 


you | 
.scared 


wanna 
end up 
like 
them, 









I think, 
"I've done 
everything 
that I 


preparing 
like this 
puts my 
mind at 
ease, if only 
1 a little. 


and that ~ 
lets me act 
with a clear 
mind when it 
matters. 


I'm 

scared, 

too. 




















































































































































but I built 
this grand 
fortress all 
by myself! 


Now. 
no matter 
what 
enemy 
may 
come... 


Oh. 

right! 

Where’s 

the 

enemy?! 


There 
is no 
enemy, 
Theo. 


They’re 

every¬ 

where! 


rnL. r 

l SMk scattere d I 

MHI to the 1 


HL winds. 1 















































































































































































































































I wanted 
to avoid 
using this 
power as 
long as 
I could... 


but 
you've 
gone 
too far, 
Theo. 


You're 
on the 
side 
of the 
hunted. 












































































































How 
much 
longer 
must I 
prepare 
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He 

built this 
fortress 
to escape 
fear, and 
yet 


in the end, 
it became 
a labyrinth 
that sealed 
him in. 


Ironic, 

isn't 

it? 


Schaall 





















He kills 
his former 
allies, now 
looked 
down upon 
as Beasts. 


in his 
Final 
moments 


What 
did my 
Father say 
to him... 


















to t!)e X5an6onc8 

Sacre5 leasts 

























































































































































^okfah'""' 


I'm John 
William 
Bancroft's 
daughter... 


My 

name is 
Schaal. 














Is 

there 


some¬ 

thing 

you 

want? 






















There 
























































































































































































he hasn't 
yet broken 
the promise 
we made 
back then. 


\ 

At the 


very 

least 

















































t So 
this is a 
railroad 


And 

that's a 
steam 
train/ 


\TUOUG,UT 

1 Tueyze 


f my W 


first f 


time 1 

p>. 

seeing 1 


\ one! n 
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This 

railway 

runs 

through a 
number of 
cities. 


Lots of 
people 
live along 
its route. 


jcarries 

Speople 


The 

railway 

supports 

the 

precious 
daily 
lives j 


Of 

everyone 
who now 
lives in 
peace, i 





















































































































































































































































































We 

had only 
a little 
time, 


' All that's I 
left is to 
wait for the 
moment he 
passes 

I b Y- i 


f but 4 
f we're | 
tpreparedi 


The 1 
power of the 
Werewolf isn't 
enough to 
take him 
i down... A 


As it 
is, this is 
probably 
the best I 
can do... 













his 

wishes, 
his life 
itself... 


> f Artie] 
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blast with 
no exit is 
going to be 
far more 
powerful. 


And it was to 
his rarely- 
exposed 
abdomen, 
where the 
skin is 


Bill be 

thinner... , 

n wrv ^ 

/Vr / -r 

Pllt able 

1 1 to — 

JA S 

A 




mXFWJSf* -M 

WR&M 

Wbl * m r 
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\ 1 ' c |v^ 


Artie 




: &mAv 

















































/ Pamage ^ 
from the 
explosion aside, 
its skeleton 
and organs are 
V a mess... / 


f And it ' 
walked all 
this way in 
that condition? 
Unbelievable 

























































I couldn't 
remember. 









































































































































































































What value 
is there in 
a world that 
only has 
nights such 
as this? 


Absolutely 

nothing. 


Pon't 

you 

think? 


Master 

Cain/ 
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g>atreb Pcastr 


Cnc^clopebta entries 


no. 3 I Incarnate Behemoth 


Total Length: 164 ft. 


no e 1 I Incarnate Spriggan 


Height: 10 to 26ft. 



| Bomb-lance 



Created by God as the largest living creature 
and ordained to become sustenance for man in 
the end-times. 

This massive Incarnate possesses regenerative abilities. 

The Behemoth can regenerate damaged parts of its 
body to be even stronger than before in a matter of hours. 
The thick skin covering its enormous body can withstand 
gun and cannon fire alike, and only grows stronger with 
sustained damage, allowing the Behemoth to become 
nigh-invulnerable within a short timeframe. 

However, its sheer weight places incredible strain on 
its joints and skeleton, and excessive movement can mean 
death. As a result, the Behemoth is forced to move at a 
snail’s pace; even keeping pace with its fellow Incarnates 
is a challenge, let alone charging the enemy head-on. 

The psychological damage inflicted on the enemy by 
the sight of the massive creature drawing unflinchingly 
towards them more than made up for the creature’s other 
deficiencies, however. 


Used by a Beast Hunter to fight Incarnates, the Bomb-lance 
is a lance with an explosive spearhead. The spearhead, which 
strongly resembles a whaling harpoon, is connected to a col¬ 
lapsible rod. While simple in design, the Bomb-lance’s extreme 
heaviness and uneven weight distribution makes it almost im¬ 
possible for average humans to wield. 

By leveraging its weight, a Beast Hunter can drive the lance 
beneath the skin of the target, detonating the explosive from a 
distance by pulling on the wired detonator. The resulting ex¬ 
plosion is capable of blowing through an Incarnate’s skin and 
muscle tissue, enabling the Beast Hunter to bore the lance even 
deeper into its prey. 

Incarnates possess superhuman life force that makes them 
impossible to kill without striking deep within their bodies, and 
the Bomb-lance is the Beast Hunter’s ace in the hole, specifical¬ 
ly designed for such a purpose. Despite its ramshackle appear¬ 
ance, the weapon consists of made-to-order parts that can only 
be used once, making it quite an extravagant weapon. 



A protector of treasure in ruins and fortresses 
capable of enlarging to enormous size in order 
to throw off enemies. 

An Incarnate capable of enlarging its body, the Sprig¬ 
gan possesses a flexible frame covered in a unique fatty 
tissue. The highly-concentrated nutrients in the fatty 
tissue are consumed during the growth process, fueling 
cell multiplication and skeletal transformation, thus 
enabling it to nearly triple its stature. A horn composed 
of hardened dermis and keratin makes its attacks in this 
form even more powerful. 

By adjusting its size, the Spriggan can thrive in both 
long battles (by remaining smaller and consuming less 
energy) and shorter skirmishes in its larger incarnation 
with its attendant explosive power. 


no e 2 | Incarnate Minotaur Height-. 16 ft. 

Sealed in an underground labyrinth, this fear¬ 
some creature has the head of a bull. 

Boasts agility and superhuman strength. Many In¬ 
carnates are incapable of precision work due to their 
non-humanoid appendages, but the Minotaur retained 
a high level of dexterity even as it became an Incarnate. 

Its massive frame bestows inhuman power, making 
it particularly useful for constructing field fortifica¬ 
tions, and its nimble fingers allow it to handle small 
components and a wide variety of weaponry. While its 
large size makes quick, rapid movements difficult, by 
using a specialized long axe and old-fashioned yet stur¬ 
dy armor and helmet, the Minotaur exhibits its unique 
defensive capabilities. 

The Minotaur’s expert knowledge of infrastructure 
and traps can be seen in the fortresses it constructed, 
many of which survived the end of the war. 





































Hello, MAYBE here! Despite looking like a single person’s name, we are 
actually a two-person writer/artist team. 

Believe it or not, we were contacted to create a manga series for Bessatsu 
Shonen Magazine (the current home of this manga) before it even started 
publication. We wondered what kind of story we were going to create, but 
things just kept happening (one of our other works was made into an anime, 
for example), pushing our start date back. By the time we finally decided, 
“Okay, let’s get this started,” we pretty much ended up throwing all the ideas 
we’d had until then into making “To the Abandoned Sacred Beasts.” 

It’s quite a different creation from what we’ve made in the past, and while 
we’re anxious, we hope you enjoy reading it. 

With such a long title, we’ve come to calling it “Sacred Beasts” for short, but 
it doesn’t seem to have caught on, so call it whatever you like. 

Now, then. Here’s hoping we get volume 2 out / / 

safe and sound! _ M AYBE 


memo 

Sacred feasts" and 


ig volume of 
"Wedding Ping?" 


The studio whiteboard 









✓V \l^ 

COMING THIS SUMMER! 

/Wvlb ol. 
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